kis hope mno longer
his ambition realized.

“Uood bye, Clyde,” Milt sald, tucking
the plcturs of William Jennings Bryan

‘undér one arm and that .of Woodrow
Wilson under the other. “Don’t take
any bad money If it's offered Lo you."

“Leave it to me,” Clyde assured him.
“T'Il take any kind that comes In.”

“l don't llke them new pictures,™
MIlt insisted as he turned 16 go. “They
don't Jook natural up there.”

“They will, elght years from now,”
Clyde grinped. “Then we'll hang up

“Not & ehance,” Milt boasted. ““Well
_bave Bryan back there long before
that” .

“Thal's' too dry & joke” Clyde in-

Bisted, “but you drop In once th al

While and give the old place the once
over.” .

“All right,” Milt promised, his hand
on the door, “and if you want to khow
how to run this outfit anytime just
phone ma and I'll pul you wise.”

“T'Nl holler for help if 1 need It

{ Clyde responded, “but maybe I card wig-
gle rlong alone.”

: As the departing collector passed on
Mr. Gup brushed by him and came un-
hiralded into thé ocollector's office.

“Take It from he,” he #ald, seating
himeelf acrosa the big desk and shaking
an emphatie finger 4! ths new revenua
eolisctor. “Take It from he, you'rs un-
faithful to the party ™ b,

“No!" Clyde exclaimed, asztbnishsd
“What'se 1 done pow?"

“You've béen In office since 9 o'clock,"”
Mr. Gup chided him,““and you haven't
kicked out the Democrals wyet.'™

“Goofl Lord, man,” Clyde contended
“Give me tima,.can't you 1 don't know
how many men are working here yet"

= . Yo oufht to have had it all fixed,”

Mr. Gup insisted petalently, “You

eight years and théy ought'nt to be
kept out any longer.” :

“I'm going to et 'em in as fast as
I can” Clyde | ed, “but I'm hot go-
Ing to go off hall cocked.” *

“You're too slow,” Mr. Gup told him
disgustedly. “Walt ‘till T get a charice
ar it and I'll show you some fast work "

“I thoughti,” T. Paer Interrupted as
ha eame-drifiing in to the re¢im to give
ithe new collector the .once over, *i
thought you was runnin’ this revenue
of fice.” ;

“1I did, tos,” Clyde answered dolor-
outly, “but 1 guess maybe I'm- just an
undergtudy.”

“The Democrats've fot to go,” Mr.
Gup' said filrmly. “I'm going to have
the housq full of fellahs that can lalk
politicy and boost the party 168 days In
every year" |

“Aln't you goin’ to do anything but
talk? T. Paer asked curiously. *“I
kinda* had a huhch they was a liltle
work that had to be did now 'nd then”

“They can work If they want to,” Mr.
|Gup answered, “but talking politics's
going to be their main job."
~ *Well,” Clyde broke in doubtfully, "1
puets my gang'll have to work HRgrd
yenough to colleet the payroll anyway.”

“Oh, of course,” Mr. Gup conceded.
"We've got to get the mohey In er we
cAn't assess "em for the next campaign "

“Then,’ T. Paer suggested, “it's goin’
to take a littla money lo keep the col-
lector of custom's navy In operation.”

“I'm going to have {wo yachts at
lsast,” Mr. Gup boasted. “Seaittle’'s got
three and I may havp four before I get
through with "

“I don't see ‘what you neéd so many
for” T. Paer sald thoughtfully.  “I
ghould - think one’'d be plenty.”

“We've gol to meet every boat,” Mr.
Gup Insisted. “I'm not going to let 'em
slip anything past me.' * {

“It would be a ghame,” T. Paér paid,
“You ain’t goin’ are you?"

“I badn’t thought of it.” Mr. Gup
confessed. ‘b I guess I'll go down
‘'nd see If BIill Moore's started to pack
up yet" !

ought to have had ‘em all dynamited “Tou know,” T. Paer told Clyde as

before 10 o'clogk. the door cldsed behind Bis depafting
“Well," Clyde suggested, "the office | guest. “It lpoks to me like YOUu Was,

has been running elght yoars with most | goin' te have trouble mindin’ your own

of 'em In it and the government Isn't | business.

a tolal wreck is It7'Y “I can't say what [ thinks: Clyde an-
“That's not the poinl,’ Mr., Gup ar- | swered confidentially. “It wouldn't be

Fued. “The hoyw've been waiting for | loyal to the party.”
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APUIMMY. WHEN You || = (@5 . '- o :
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CHOCOLATES WITH i .
DID You G! . . x ‘ % s B 5 .
?e i 1 TROUGHT , B - -] ATE ONE
— EY WOULDNT | S ¥=C ) BEFORE |
£ OUT BEGAN TO

DIVIDE *

" Peter Remembers, Jerry Muskrat
By Thornton W. Burgess. |
" Who to my signs gives eireful hetd
Will be prepared for every need

—Oldr Mother Nature
PETER RABBIT sat just inside of one
X of Johnny Chuck's back halls and
Walled for Reddy Fox to go away. Peter
Wwas in no hurry. He had just as soon
#it there for a while as anywhere eise.
He was quite safe and knew it The
only way Reddy ¥Fox counld get In would
ba by digging that back hall larger, and
hé felt sure Reddy :wouldn't waste any
time doln’ I.hl‘l. a » - : " [ 38

He wds  fuife " vight. ' ' Reddy had - - ' 7 A

snarled gngrily when Peter had thumped el — - :
' JERRY ON THE JOB

& warnihg to Johnny Chuck ard Johnny
had shpwn Reddy a palr of black heels
as he dived down inside his house. Then
I7s THE Sawe. DOSE “THE :
FRST OF BVERY MONTH= NOTHNG
BUT BILLS=BiLLS=BiLLS !

Reddy had rushed for Peter, who, just
in the nick of time, dodged into this back

AND NO Doyen '™
pay “Hem |

SAY MR GUGKLE =INSTEAD
CF BUMING A MONTHLY

Ball of Johnny Chnck's
“I'Nl dig you oul,” snarled Reddy, pok- Peter puked_ his head out for a look
Ing his nose in at the doortway. ) around.
[Coma on,” retorted Peter.| “It {s 3
fine weather for digging.” intended to do just what he had said
Reddy started to dig as_if he really he would do. Peter chuckled. *“It s

—— —— | 8004 to see pome one so willing to work,”
sald he.

GEE="HIS IS A SwEL
CHANCE YoR ME=TF
1 CAN Cok WP A
“TRICK “T0 GET §OME
- QUICK. MONEN, JLL
eddy slopped digging. He knew that SE\
Peter knew he was only bluffing. “Any- : gE'[ NN F "N
way, one of these days I'll maks you %L‘D Wﬂ-\ ‘THE-
pay .for cheating me out of a fine din- 3 : \ s
ner of fat Chuck. 1 warn you, Peter
Rabbit, you'll pay for this on®e of these
days,” snarled Reddy.
“Thank you for the warning. TI'll
keep it in mind,” ehuckled Peter.

Reddy made a lot of dreadful threats
of what he would do to Peter when he

CHOCOLATE
MAI:[ED would cateh him, and then went away.
Petar remained right whers he wasg for = "l_:=="‘ll'|-‘

|» long time, and having nothing eise = L
to. do hg fell to thinking of Johnny . =
. cfluck and how positive Johny was that A :

‘the coming wintgr would be long, hard
Made by the Manufactzrers of and cold. _
Bagle Brand Condensed Milk “l wonder if he lIs. right?" thought

Peter. “I don't se® how he can kno N"l"
EuﬂyMlmd ;am has Lhi£ ‘he knows. He has made ABIE THE AGE
: i= house jar than ever bef na ———
Borden's Malted Milk, . never since l’:ave - g htmc.‘rin; I
known for its excel-

have known him all his life. has he been
lence, may now be had

| FOR LUNCM'. 1 AYE SOME HERRI NG '
ki il e e e | NG AND M BUILDING? WILL You Do ME
ool I LT D A SXT R e 6 e § 5
use in your own home.

RIGHY AWAY 3 i .
| = WAY ¥ GOY 810k FRom \Y | MOST IMPORYANY 1S Yo 3 > | i\ FAVOR AND GO WP o My
hard, cotd wiater. He is sire of It yoi | AINYED ' THEY BROUGHY ME RIGHY HoME || EMIS KEEP (> - ) “OUY T4 A
| Get a large or small Sist a Tooling" Hun! T ot oot mucn TROM THE RESTAURARYY AND IF T THINK OF f| [/ THE NERe .t THAT MEAL WiTH EEK ERE’S MAIL ROR ME THAYS &7 LUNCH "Sian
- package from yourgro- faith in feelings of that kind. I won- HERRING, 1Y MAKES ME FANY, PocR! szMME AYE! THe \tL on YOUR [PooR?
' cer or druggist and 2 s '

DOOR 2 = 30
der If body else has th . T OF IY WiLL '
simply mix it with l.r;nn‘t ;:Ifeve,;n;;:dy‘;wa'?t R E ! How m m!

water or milk (hot

Right then Pefér remembersd somea-
thing he had quité forgotten. He re-
membered how, very early one fall, Jerry
Muskrat had gone to work on his house.
making the wulls thicker than usual,
and when he had been asked why he
was doing It had pald because the.win-
ter was going teo be unusually.cold. ' He
| remembered how he and most of the
 other littie people had laughed at Jerry
| and made fun of him for thinking that
| he could tell what the winter was to be

like. He remembered, too, how, when
"tha winter bad come, it had been just

as Joérry sald It would be, the coldest,
| hardest winter for years.

Peter scratched & long ear with a long
hind fool. 'Then he scratched the othar Us BOYS
long ear with the other long hind foot,
and on his face was a pussied look.

" a ™ Wi e l -n&
o e o e S| [SECHERE, THANTE e
IR o i g Ml T R THE ROFFIANS DOWN: B
' : E GAS WHOM YaD

OF
don’'t ses why he shouldn't have, if TH
Johny Chuek has ft. T'll run over and go'r Po L SKINNY
H R'7s
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A \WHOLE
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(Copgrisht. 1921, by Internatiooal Featurs
> i-'ﬁu. 1sc.)

SN -~ TP A Gentle Reminder, We'll Say .
(FoR Lot e WENY o A Reroumer |, [1oF L we AU iGN A Coume = = SUPERINVENDENY OF THE ]| [f V&S, THERES A Fow LESTENS! _— _—

WEEP RIM HOME AWAY

(Copyright. 1921, by latersstional Festum S
Bervice, lie ) ou‘.

[ TWO, WRANGS | | JIOHAT Do {TiEy e | = T 1.3
DONT MAKE | | |BY - :
A RIGHT KID

find out. It's all nonsense, of course,
stll, T would like to know what Jerry
thinks about 1¢t."

Peter poked his besd out for a look
around. The Way was clear. Reddy
Fox was nowhéfe to Be sean. Peter
started for the Smiling Pool, Iipperty-
Jipperty lip.

(Copyright, lﬁﬁ!,_!_?. W. Burgess)

The next story: “Jerry Muskrat Alse
Has the Feeling.™

—_—

CONVICTED ON LIQYOR CHARGE
Medford, Nov. 1.—The jury empane
In the circsrit court here in the cass o
Ertest 8. “Dud" Wolgamot, Monday ré-
turned & verdict of guilty to the charge
that of disposing of illegal liquer.

Advices from Washington state that

the reclamation service will

have at s Sapess a few months
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